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attending a funeral/' said Gladys. (e You both.
seem iniquitoasly cheerful and comfortable down
here!"

" How are all the elect ? " I said.

" Ah! " said Jane, " our work has all gone to
pieces. I feel like a charwoman, going out to
work every day. But I blame no one! "

"That's very noble," I said. "How is
Northover, dear fellow ? "

" I really think he is rather decent/' said
Gladys. " He doesn't whet his tusks in public."

" And Lady K ? " I said.

"She,is a kill-joy/' said Jane. "I wish it
to be understood that I despair of her."

" But what do you all do ? " I said.

" I don't know/' said Jane. " Men work and
women weep, I suppose."

"It's dull," said Gladys, "decidedly dull.
We seem to have all found out that we ought
to have jobs of our own, but we can't break
the habit of frivolity/'

" Books and art and healthful play, I sup-
pose ? " said L

" It's like the bits of a broken vase/' said
Gladys. " We spend our time in trying to
fit them together. Chris broke it, and Jack
trampled on the pieces ! "

" But what am I to do when I come back ? "
I said. " I had counted on my share of artistic